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URORA had ſcarce 


; 2 1 


— 


perſed the vapours of the morn- 
ing, when C 


* 


na appeared on the 


7 


terrace.— T W- entire days were 
paſſed 
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paſſed — Lyſine — et — ; 


| ; er eyes Were "anxiotfly” terred 
towards the windows of his apart- 


ment, and they overflowed with 


tears. She remained a long time 
fixed to the place; at length, 
breathing g a profound ſigh, ſhe 
bent her flow and wavering ſteps 
towards an adjeinin 8 grove. 


965 had been a fecterwitneh 
of this Hlent ſcene. The appeaf- | 
ance of Cyanna iftradted him 
; Rh * 2 thouſand ideas. — THe wits | 


N „ „ „„ 6 
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impatient to oak: to 1 
followed her with his eyes, and 
hardly had ſhe entered the thicket 
before he was on the Ri 


Cyanna had Ropped be che 
fame group which had made ſo 
lively an impreſſion upon Lyſias. 
Her head reſted npon her left 
hand, which was ſupported by the 
baſe of the ſtatue, while her right 
Hung negligently by her fide; a 

mortal paleneſs covered her viſage, 
2 ſtream of tears ran down her 


B 2 cheeks, 


0 = " 8 
— * > 
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Seel her diſhevelled hair veiled 
they panting: boſom, her eyes were 

| fixed on the ground; in ſhort, - 
EE ſhe was a living image of deſpair. 
gp All at once ſhe ſtarted, and gave a 
= Piercing ſhriek—Lyſua was at her 

5 feet. 11 


4 


«] opting,” aid he, to o implore 
= that pardon which I do not me- 
« rit ; 3 Thave afflicted her whom I 
75 love.—You turn from me, Cy- 
* anna, you are afraid to look 
_ upon the moſt culpable of man- 
: * Kind.“ 


— 


„What have you ſaid, Ee £ 
« you have pronounced: upon me 


the ſentence of death.” 


1s death abſolutely preferable 
«to my love?” he replied with 
warnith. ang 


* Be calm, and liſten to me. 
“ Eſteem, gratitude, and the ten- 
dereſt of friendſhips, are ſenti- 
1 ments to which your heart nf 
« ajuſt claim; and theſe. J will 
« foſter in my mind till 1 arrive on 
* B 3 « the 


s 


« the borders 47 * tomb. 
But love—No,L can— 5 


5 « Friend(hip ! gratitude 1 is. 

- « this all that your heart can put 
in competition, with the burning. 
« tranſports of mine? You * 

tate - you are diſordered ou 

A weep, Cpanna !!“ 


FVour ſufferings call go: ” 
tears. Why will you nouriſh 
* ſentiments a which 1 dre not 
* partake ? ane: 

20h90 8 pri 


\ OY ANNA o A unxs. M 


— mn 


* Why, dare en. a0. n. 955 
«ef end N--- 11. 
| eee — Gare : 
„Once more, Lyſias, W emuſt 
ag mine, reaſon, duty, — 
« on . this eral facrifice.” - 


whining "cried Wk 4 
ing himſelf to all the impetuoſity of 
his character; it wil, at leaſt, be 
_ © no ſacrifice to you. The bandage 

Es B4 i « that 
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«:that” covered my eyes is torn 
© away.—lI ſee you ſee you in 
« all your deformity, perfidious and 
* diſſembling wretch ; the ſmile 
«of love and candour dwelle 
«©pon your lips; but all hell is 
« in your W 40 ſerpent 
hidden under the roſes of inno- 
« cence, I have unmaſked yeu! 
4: Enjoy your infernal triumph ; ; 
J cannot ee but 1. can reſiſt 
20 Your power.” | 


2 
. 

I 2 
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- & 2 ervel Lyſias * 
Kid Me in the extremity of 
deſpair; But—n0—1 will not 
* upbraid you. You: are impoſed 
upon by appearances. The na- 
< tural fury of your character hur- 
tries you away. — Alas! your 
heart would not urge you on to 
40 inſult a miſerable woman. 
ce Lyſias, the truth will one day be 
* unfolded to your 1 but 1 _ 
then be n no more. 


een 
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underſtand you; but you 
can impoſe upon me no longer. 


The ſound of that enchanting 
00 voice, which could once fl my 
5 heart with the fofteſt emotions, 
« has now loſt it's power; it is 
the voice of a revengeful fury; 
it irritates the poiſon that cir- 


& culates in my veins. Some 


« rival, without doubt, reigns 
over your affections— This is a 
« triumph, but he ſhall not long 


* enjoyit. I will follow you like 


46 your ſhadow, till I ſurpriſe and 
« murder 


4 
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* murder him in your arms. — 
« Yet tell me Cyanna—tell me I 
am deceived—tell me that deſ- 

« pair has deprived me of reaſon, 
* that I know not what I ſay.— 
In the name of the gods, in the 
name of every thing ſacred, on- 
« deavour to. miſlead me if it be. 
_ «. neceſlary;,—Yow turn from me, 
«© Cyanna; you will not hear me— 
* why then adicy——adicu for 
ever!” 


9 Unhappy 


4 
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1. Unhappy man! whither are 
1 you going ?” cried Cyanna, 
greatly terrified . Your counte- 
* nance turns pale, your eyes look | 
« wild, your limbs tremble—ſpeak 
quickly! What are your black 
« deſigns?” : k 


40 1 go, ungrateful girl, no more | 
* to fave your life, but to deſtroy— 


0 Lyſias, cried the unhappy 

diſciple of Krotyla, falling on her 
knees 3 Cyanna loves you— 
| « what would you more ?” 


' CYANNA OF ATHENS. - 13 
Then am I ſupremeiy hap- 
* p !” exclaimed Lyſias, ſnatch- 
1 ing her to his boſom.— . Sove- 
« reign miſtreſs of my ſoul, let us 
„talk no more of miſery. —, A 
« ſingle word from your mouth 
<a baniſhed the very idea of 
* wretchedneſs from this heart, 
* on which your divine image 18 


« engraven for ever.” 


60 Think, Lyſias !” cried Cy- 
anna, with a look full of mean- 


Ing. 


« do 


1 
4 
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* de think that you have de- 
Le cided the happineſs of my life; 
s that the Great King, * with all 
< his treaſure, is leſs fortunate 


ce than I am.” 


de Lyſias, you are abuſed, re- 
plied Cyanna, with dignity; * it is 
<< for me to reclaim you from an er- 
<< ror, that might prove fatal to us 
<« both. Be ſeated, and let the 
* freedom, with which I am 

a L about 


The appellation which. the Greeks gave te the 
Kings of Perſia. 
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& about to ſpeak, convince you of 
my fincerity, and ſhelter me 
15 from the unjuſt reproaches 
« which your cruelty has heaped 
% upon me. Know then, that 
ce before you even dreamed that 
there exiſted a Cyanna in Athens, 
you were her hero. Ves, Lyfias, 
bs you had realized the idea that 
« had formed of a man after my 
* own heart. Vou were eternal 
« ly in my thoughts, and not 
being able to ſee you, my 


Ws imagination created a phantom, 
bs 9 which 


- — ie 4 As dt rr EL on oe PEER wa * 
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10 which 1 called Lyſias: : my 
9 happineſs was complete ; but 


— - < reality too ſoon took place of 
IP this ſweet illuſion.—1 was en- 
8 ce gaged to dance before you, and, 
« for the firſt time, I was aſhamed 


<« of my profeſſion ; my heart, as 


x were, recoiled upon itſelf; 


< it was agitated beyond meaſure; . 
<< without doubt it foreſaw, that 


6 « the. interview would decide my 


cc fate for ever. 


© hs 8 the hall but how 


<* ſhall I explain to you the change 
& that 
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Wc that 1 experienced in that mo- 
6 | ment! The moſt delicate of 
her ſex, who, in her fleep, ſhould 
walk naked throu gh'the market 
* place, and, waking, find herſelf 
« ſurrounded by a crowd of ſpec- 
© tators, could not feel a ſenſation 
% more diſagreeable than that 
* which I endured. The pal- 
“ pitations of my heart ſtopped 


« my reſpiration, and I thought 
[ ſhould have been actually ſuf- 
K focated.— The applauſe and ac- 
$ < clamations of the gueſts abaſhed 
{I I ©W % and 


{OP 9” 
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r and mortified me; but your 
** commendations drew forth my 
* tears. —My ſoul was expiring, 


% and I danced in an abſolute 


vs paroxiſm of frenzy.—Yet, would 


% you believe me, this was the 


e happieſt moment of my life, — 
*« Excuſe my prolixity—you will 
ce hereafter find that it was neceſ- 


4 


* Do you not ſee,” cried Lyſias, 
* with what delight J liſten to 
<6 you? We were both actuated 
80 by 


4 by the ſame ſym 


o 
Py 


W < thoſe very ſentiments which 


your embarraſſment; nor did 
« your ſighs and tears eſcape me. 
J was the firſt to diſcover all 
© this, for thoſe frigid automatons 
c that ſurrounded me, were not 


c born to underitand—to prize 


re to adore my Cyanna.“ 


| © « Gods! 
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pathy. It ſeems 
as if you had read in my heart 


« your paint with ſo much ſim- 


|< plicity. —I ſaw your trouble, 


AF 
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“Gods! give me ſtrength to 
* complete this facrifice,” ex- 
claimed Cyanna— then turning to 
Lyſias; © My friend, ſaid ſhe, 
© I requeſted you not to interrupt 
<* me.—Alas ! when I left your 


* houſe, I was not the ſame being 


« 25 when I entered it; reality 
* had taken place of my chimera ; 


* reality, which was as cruel and diſ- 


* treſsful as the other was flattering 


1% * and agreeable. There was now 


* an end to the repoſe of my life; 


* 


the vail which had hidden me 


4 from 
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from myſelf had been torn away 
1 by the hands of love, whoſe torch 
ſhewed me all my deformity— 
That ſecret and powerful voice 
« which nature has placed in every 
« heart, but which being ſtifled in 
mine, by the whirlwinds of 
« pleaſure and diſſipation, had 
« ſpoken only at intervals, now 
* thundered through my whole 
frame; the principles of a vicious 
education were diſperſed, like 
8 © humid and infectious. - vapours 
from the ſurface of a tomb, 
C3 * when 
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<< when the ſun penetrates them: 4 
te with his rays. O Lyſias, I : 
* cried, ſince I mutt love in ſpite 
of myſelf—ſince- I have not the 
* power to conquer this unhappy 
e paſſion, at leaſt I will have the 
courage to fly from you—to 
quit for ever this houſe, the 
* tomb of my innocence. Adieu, | 
* my country ! adieu, my repoſe ! 3 
adieu, my happineſs ! adieu, 7 
e my pleaſures! adieu, Lyſias !— | 
“for ever!” 
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Here Cyanna's grief cut ſhort 
her words, and with a low and 


tremulous voice ſhe added, 
«* You know the reſt.” 


| Lyſfias was much affeted—he 
| preſſed her hand to his heart 
and, after a ſhort pauſe, ſhe con- 


tinued: 


= * yſias, you can now be only 
the lover of my ſoul— that alone 
* remains unſullied.—It is there, 

C4 * 
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© my friend, it is there, that your 
5 image ſhall remain · till I breathe 
o my laſt figh.—Love is a fickle 
and tranſitory paſſion ; a fire 
« which devours and conſumes, 
* but which is ſoon extinguiſhed. 
« Friendſhip alone is laſting ; 
« eſteem never periſhes. — My 
« friend, theſe are ſentiments 
« worthy of your conſideration— 
% they are the only ones that 
* Cyanna dares to cheriſh; believe 

me, they will be ſufficient to 
«« inſure your happineſs. — Your 
" country 
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= country is dear to you, your duties 
are ſacred purſue the career 
1 you have ſo nobly begun 
* Sometimes let me be permitted 
to receive, in my ſolitude, my 
« friend, the hero of my country; 
* let him come-and count before 


me the laurels he has reaped. — 
After devoting whole months 
« to the ſervice of the ſtate, let 
him * a * ay to his 


* Cyanna.,— 


Hold!“ interrupted Lyfius, 
haſtily ;. « you muſt now hear the 


cc reſo- 
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I have taken, which | Fl 
* no earthly power can change.— 
© Do not believe, that becauſe I 
< ſuffered you to talk ſo long, I 


% was undetermined; you had 


ec reſolution 


not opened your mouth before 
I had made my decifion.—Your 
* eloquence is thrown away, Cy- 
* anna, you have failed in your 
ack.” 


6 How? what would you ſay?” 
That inſtead of breakin g my 


* chains you have rivetted them 
| « ſtill 
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— 


&« ſtill faſter My eſteem now 
« ſurpaſſes my love; and from 
« this moment you ſhall be miſ- 


«.treſs of my fortune. — To all 


_ © the ties that now attach me to 
* you, permit me to add one ſtill. 
more ſacred ;; Cyanna, you ſhall. 


be my wife.“ 
J your wife!“ 


« There are fools who will: 


„ blame, and madmen who will 


* calumniate me; but a mind 
Fe 
« that 
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. 


e that is firm knows how to brave · 
e the judgment of ſuch baſe and 


* ungenerous accuſers. 


„But the voice of. honor !” 


cried Cyanna. 


* I reſpect real. honor; but L 
«*« deſpiſe that vain and airy phan- 


tom that uſurps it's name.— 
« I can reſiſt a prejudice that is 


“ unjuſt, abſurd, attrocious.“ 


% No, Lyſias; it muſt not be; 
„ my love is dearer to me than 


«life; 
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* life ; but you are ſtill dearer to 
«ms * my love,—Never— 


| £6 never. 


Once more, you {all be my 


6 wife oy 


« Shall the miſtreſs of Gnatho- 
«© nides become the wife of 


« Luyſias? 


dhe exiſts no more, he re- 
plied. — It is not Cyanna of 
**Athens—it is ſhe who was 
e ſnatched 


1 


PFF. ( (T———T—T—T 


30 ' CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


<< ſnatched from the waves 
4 who" | 

Juſt at this inſtant a ſlave came 
to announce the arrival of Dax- a 
iphanes, who already appeared 
at the end of the garden walk.— | 


Cyanna ran towards him, and 

threw herſelf into his arms. This 
Tapid and violent movement of his 
daughter, the grief that was painted 
on her countenance, and the cold 
and embarraſſed reception that he 
received from Lyſias, awaked the 

. tender 
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— 


| tender ſolicitude of the old man.— 
His eyes were fixed on them both 
alternately, and betrayed the live- 

lieſt expreſſion of anxiety. He 
ſpoke little, and was fad and me- 
lancholy during the 2 af 
the day. 
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Scarce had the follow- 
.ing morning appeared, when Dax- 


iphanes, impatient to ſee his 


daughter, in order to read her 


Heart, and pour into it the balm of 


conſolation, opened the door of 


her apartment, which was ad- 
joining his own. She was in a 
deep 


a. 


* 
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nw 


| deep ſleep—a frightful dream 
1 | ſeemed to agitate her frame—her 
forehead was covered with a cold 
ſweat her - reſpiration was ſhort 
and precipitate—and her cheeks 

were wet with tears. Daxiphanes 
ſtood a long time before her, in all 
the ſilence of grief; at length, 
however, he made a movement, 
in order to retire, when Cyanna 
| awoke, and throwing her eyes 
wildly around her, perceived him, 
and exclaimed : 
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«is 4t you, my father!” 


2 My poor child !” ſaid the 
old man. 


«4 * Yes, poor—very poor!“ con- 
© tinued. Cyanna. — But, no—T 
have loft nothing; for I ſec 

that you ſtill love me. The 

4 tenderneſs of a father compen- 


f 


< fates for many misfortunes.''— 


Ves, I will be a father to you, | 
. and you ſhall be my daughter in i 
9 3 | 4 | cc — 
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A 


reality. — Place your hand to my 
| heart, Cyanna, and feel how it 
ö | beats; none but the heart .of a 
father could be thus violently 
diſturbed. If I have not given 


ic 


i 


2 0 


A 


* 
Lt 
7 
8 
FE 
; 


* 


ec you life it is an error of nature. 
II feel that I ought to be your 
parent.“ 


— 


— 


l 


Lou ought, indeed,” replied 
Cyanna. When you laſt left us, 
| it ſeemed as if my ſoul had been 
_ <* ſeparated from my body. l be- 
came, all at once, fad and pen- 
| De « five, 


* 
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* five, and my ſecret forebodings 
« were terrible in the extreme. | 
cc Ah! why did you deſert me? 

* your abſence has been fatal. 
If you knew all but 1 dare not 
ce tell you the horrid ſecret.” 


oe Why not? ſuppoſe I have 
« gueſſed it!” 


1 Impoſſible! you would de- 
« ſpiſe me—force me from your 
* arms, and call me no more your 
daughter. 


* You 
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« Your age, Cyanna, is not 
capable of diſſimulation.— Ex- 
| | *© perience has a penetrating eye.. 


N 


0 
Fou are in love.” 


« If it were only that. But to 


oy 


24 0 
CC. 
* 


love without hope af—” : 


* Return! what mortal is ſo | 
blind—fo inſenſfible?” 


* 


4 


« My father, interrupted Cy- 
anna; I am loved to exceſs.— 
It is this that occaſions my grief, 
ON D; wn 
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and will, in the end, occafion: 
«© my death.“ 


6 1 ee 2 > 0 "A . | — 2 4 — * 2 8 1 
CPR a ates 


i do not underſtand you! 


7 e 
N n 


*I know it well. — 0 Gods! 
* Daxiphanes, have you ever 
« heard of Myris, the courtezan ;. i 
or of the voluptuous Timandra? | 


i „Why do you « me fach a 
1 „ queſtion?ꝰ 


4 do you know them?“ 
Who 


b 
» 

= cc 
by 

* 

"Bl 
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e Who knows not thoſe per- 
fidious ſyrens—thoſe vile out- 
caſts of nature; the ſhame of 


their ſex, and the ruin of ours. 


Unhappy is the nation that 
nouriſhes ſuch, vipers in it's 
| boſom. May curſes—” 


"= Hold ' my father, do not 
call down the vengeance of 
heaven upon thy daughter.” 


« Upon thee!” faid Daxi- 


phanes, with a ſolemn tone of 


. | D4 Voice ;; 
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ar Mas” ron Op i 


he ——— - IR SER: * — ts : 1 — Oo os. 
te — 8 


voice; © I thought I had found 
« out the ſecret that tormented 
« you; but theſe are not the 
« ſymptoms of diſappointed love. 
* Unhappy girl! explain to me 
* this inſtant, the frightful, the 
* impenetrable myſtery ! It is not 
« a barren curioſity that now ani- 
mates me; you muſt not refuſe 
me your confidence. I ſwear 
by the ſacred myſteries af 
Eleuſis, that I will never be- 
* tray you. You are young.— 
Perhaps the irreſiſtible charm 


| « of ſeduction—perhaps a weak- 
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neſs—ah ! who has not had his 
« weakneſſes, Cyanna —If I can 
<- boaſt of ſome virtues, I owe 
them to my heart; a feeling 
heart is always indulgent ; and 
the heart of a father can excuſe 


* 
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any thing.” 


«« Since you inſiſt, cried Cy- 
anna, falling on her knees; you 
© ſhatl knowhow little ſhe, whom 
* you call daughter, is worthy of 


« ſuch a tender name. But do 


<« not throw me from your boſom; 
<«< he 


a , ,,,. 1 
3 & 6 = 5 3 . 
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& be mild, be favorable, be gene- 


* -rous; and when I ſhall have L 


% told you all my indiſcretions, A 


do not refuſe me your conſo- 
lation. 
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1 N order to prevent a re- 


W petition, it will be proper to break 
J off the converſation in this place. 


The reader would learn nothing 


| from the confeſſions of Cyanna. 
| | that he does not already know.— 
| | Theſe confeſſions were painful, 
| but they were ſincere.—If we ex- 


cept 
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cept the name of her parents, and 
the hiſtory of her infant years, of 
which ſhe was herſelf entirely 
ignorant, the unhappy penitent 
did not forget the leaſt circum- 
ſtance of her life. 


ae be 


narrative. 


7 


“ Cyanna,' ſaid he, a few 
minutes after ſhe had finiſhed 
ſpeaking; we muſt depart— 
*« you muſt follow me. this in- 


<« ſtant.” 
_ _ « Whither 
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Ne; 


<< Whither would you lead me, 
of | 


e my father?“ 


FO, 
1 # 


To my cottage, where we 
| „ will eat the bread of poverty 
: * ſteeped in our tears. Unhap- 
py child! how I pity you.— 
LClothe yourſelf quickly, and 


N 


.C 
let us go.” 


= Cyanna obeyed the old man's 
orders with fear and tremblin g.— 
every moment ſhe threw upon 
him a ſuppliant look ; an idea tor- 
mented 
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mented her, which ſhe dared not 
diſcloſe.— To go, without taking 
leave of Lyſias, was a puniſh- 


ment almoſt too heavy to be 
borne. —Daxiphanes, in the mean 


while, opened Lyſias's table books, 
an which he wrote as follows:: 


wor ee Co Wight (FELL 1 
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CL IS © See I bas 


DAXIPHANES To LYSIAS. 
HEALTH! 


SN of the virtuous 
«« Nicarus, if the memory of thy 
* father be dear to thee if thou 
deſireſt to walk in his footſteps, 
thou wilt be ſatisfied with a 
8 * fſingle word as an excuſe for 
my ſudden departure, —Cyanna 
has opened to me her heart, 
«« and 


N 1 1 n 7 , 
E o (( 


F 
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« and 1 had no need to tell her 
«© what ſhe ought to do.— Adieu; 
< we ſhall never ſee you more 
< but we ſhall love you always.” 


— —— 


Daxiphanes, with a tremblin g 
hand, ſupported his wretched 
daughter, who creeped ſlowly⸗ by 
his ſide, and by inſenſible degrees 
they loſt ſight of the manſion.— 
At this moment Cyanna was, of 
all mortals, the moſt deſerving of 

pity.— Her eyes were dry, for 
deep 
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deep griefs have ſeldom any tears 
to ſhed; and a convulfive motion 
agitated all her members. The 
heart of Daxiphanes, too, was torn 
with anguiſh, and they were walk- 
ing ſilently along, when, all of a 
ſudden, they heard a noiſe behind 
them; it was Lyſias, ſeated in a 
phaeton, drawn by two foaming 
courſers. He caſt a diſdainful and 
inſulting look upon the unfortunate 
pedeſtrians, and paſſed by them 
like lightning, burying them in 
a cloud of duſt. 
A It 


/ 


* 


50 CYANNA OF ATHENS, 


It is he!” cried Cyanna, with 
a faltering voice. —Her eyes were 
immoveably fixed on the phaeton. 
At length, when ſhe had entirely | 
loſt ſight of it, ſhe exclaimed— 
cc My father, the ſacrifice is con- 
« ſummated !” and in the fame 
moment fell ſenſeleſs on the road. 


Daxiphanes collecting together 
the little ſtrength that was left 
him, carried her to an adjoining 
rivulet, and revived her with it's 


cold and tranſluced ſtream. But 
let us follow Lyſias to Athens. 
. © 
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That ſpecies of ferocity, of 

which he had given ſo marked a 
proof, proceeded, in fact, from an 
exceſs of ſenſibility; too weak to 
reſiſt the firſt impulſion, and too 
proud to retract a reſolution in the 
moment he had taken it, the re- 
pentance that followed his furious 
_ tranſports was generally to no pur- 
poſe. He had ſcarce fixed his 
eyes on Cyanna before his anger 
was abated; yet nature, love, 
humanity, all ſtrove in vain to re- 
cover poſſeſſion of his heart. 
E2 The 
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| The TY fear of ridicule con- 
fined him in his phaeton, and 
the horſes ſpontaneouſly d drew him 
88 | 


* his return to Athens he had 
recourſe to ſolitude, which ſoon, 3 
however, became inſupportable,— 
The Tempeſt that tormented his 
ſenſes, an inward monitor, that 
ſecretly warned him of his faults, 


and the image of Cyanna abandon- 
ed to miſery and deſpair; all theſe 


things together repluged him, in 
a few 
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a few. days, into the vortex of his 
former pleaſures. Under the in- 
fluence of exceſſive grief, as well 
as of violent joy, men of his cha- 
racter can never live by themſelves; 
they are afraid to concentrate— | 
they cannot exiſt but in the tumult 
of ſociety. 


But if Cyanna had a powerful 
enemy, even in the heart of her 
lover, two others, not leſs dan- 
gerous, were leagued againſt her. 
The firſt of theſe was Gnatho- | 

| e nides, 


ö 
3 R 


„„ A 
„ 
: N * 7 * F 2 n A 
2 E 
* : 


o 


nides, who had not forgotten the 
contumelious manner in wh ich 
ſhe had left him; and the other 
was Timandra, the courtezan, 
whom Lyfias had deſerted the 
moment he firſt ſaw Cyanna.— 
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A woman, facrificed to- a rival, is 
no more a woman, but a fury . 
this truth was well known — - 
Gnathonides, who reſolved to 
make uſe of Timandra as the in- 
ſtrument of his revenge on Lyfias. 


„For whom do you practice 
6 that ſmile?” cried Gnathonides, 
"Y entering 
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entering Timandra's drefling- 
room, while ſhe was ſeated be- 
fore her looking-gtaſs. — * For 
cc whom,” he continued, * do you 


6 


prepare that dreſs, ſo volup- 
« tuouſly negligent? Does the 
« fair Timandra meditate new 


« conqueſts ?”_ 


The queſtion is dictated by 
« vanity,” replied Timandra.— 
* But what brings you hither 


C 


N 


thus early in the morning?“ 


E 4 | f 60 | 


an 
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66 


would entertain for a lover, who 


cc 


«<1 with to 5 my charm- 
ing friend, what ſentiments you 


ſhould facrifice you to a rival? 


Hate and diſdain l 


5 But ſhould the traitor be a 


50 


man of merit?“ 


* 


In that caſe, regret. But ta 


* what purpoſe do you aſk me 


40 f. uch an extravagant qu eſtion ? * 


" — 


« You 
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« You ſhall know that pre- 
* ſently. — Firſt, however, you 
* muſt tell me, which'is the moſt 
2 flattering triumph for a hand- 
4 ſome woman, to retain a faith- 
« ful lover, or to bring back to 
e her feet an inconſtant, who had 


£ 


La) 


carried his vows elſewhere ?” 


e Where is the woman, re- 
plied Timandra, with affected dig- 
nity, who is ſo much her own 
Fr enemy, as not to . prefer the 
“ homage of a heart entirely her 


% own 
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« own, to the flutterings of a 
butterfly?“ 4 


* Your hand upon your 
*« conſcience,” replied Gnatho- 


nides. 


1 Enough of this raillery, ſaid 
cc Timandra, * If you do not de- 
« fiſt, I 4 5 


66 Well, wel-—I did not think 
« it was fo great a crime, not to 
believe a woman at the firſt 
„„ & word, 
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6c word —But whither are you 
ce going ; are you engaged this 


A evening? * 
No. Where do you ſup? 


I have Company at home, 
faid Gnathonides, „and I am 
6 come to aſk you to be of the 
party. 


« Of whom mill it be . 


4 poſed?” 
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* Mineppus, Dameas, the face- 
80 tious Alphanicus, the ſenten- 
e tious Antilocus.—And as to fe- | 
* males, your beautiful friend 
„ Myris, and N 


„ And who beſides ?” 


76 Let me recolle&t.—Paith, 
had forgotten one of the 2 
2 cipal gueſts.” 


* Proceed,” aid Finns, 
with ng impatience.” 


Fo. & In 
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« In two words, Lyſias is re- 
ct turned to Athens, and I mean 
« to aſk him to ſupper with My- 
&« ris.—T believe they are Nt 


« the moſt intimate terms.” 


“ Lyſias and Myris !“ exclaim- 
ed Timandra, highly enraged. — 


„That inſupportable Myris.— 
6 Gnathonides, I do not like theſe 


0 


N 


ſort of pleaſantries- they are ill- 
« timed.” 


« May I die if it be not all 
« truth.—] hear that Lyſis has 
cc quar- 


' 
| 

N 
1 
1 
{| 
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Fury; I burn, I die to encounter 


—_— — ey 6 radio er OO I ee retire} oo rg re K * * * - 


s colours your cheeks, gliſtens in 
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< quarrelled with Cyanna, and 
<* that Myris has taken her place.” 


„I will ſee this Lyſis,” cried 
Timandra, with a paroxiſm of 


-CC h im Fi 


« Courageouſly ſpoken ! but 
e tell me, Timandra, is it love, 


4e or the deſire of vengeance, that 


<c your eyes, and — 


«« Have 


* 
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« Have I not a rival?” inter- 
« rupted Timandra : And am 
« I not a woman?” 


Enough, my charming friend,” 
ſaid Gnathonides, I ſhall ſee 
you in the evening. —Adieu !” 
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Ox his return home, 
Gnathonides paſſed through the 
public gardens, and, by chance, 


perceived Lyſias walking in a ſo- 


litary alley. He, cautiouſly, filed 


along a row of trees, in order to 


prevent the — of an eſ- 


cape , 


„ Son 
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« Son of the wiſe Nicarus,” 
| aid he, when he had approached 
near enough to be heard, I give 
« you congratulation. 


bo congratulate you alſo, ſon of 
2 Lyſiſtratus, replied Lyſias „con- 


tinuing his journey. 


« A ſingle word with you |—” 
” faid the lover 
of Cyanna, redoubling his pace, 

nn * ar 


*. Pardon me, 


* 
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an affair of importance calls me 
* away.” 


* Lyſias, you fly, you avoid 
« me,” rejoined Gnathonides, in 
the moſt amicable tone; ſhall 


« we paſs our whole lives in quar- 
2 


* 


c 


relling and being reconciled ? 
lt is in vain that you would 


* 


6 


diſſemble; you have ſomething 
« to reproach me with, but may 
I die if I know what it is.“ 


6 


A 


Lou are deceived; an affair 
<« of the utmoſt importance 


4 
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* Is made an excuſe for ſhun- 


LC 


ning me,” replied Gnathonides, 


with vivacity. 


46 


-CC 


to the reſt Menippus 


C Gnathonides, I am uſed to 


be believed on my word.—As 


55 


Oh, I recollect; you are going 
with him to try your horſes in 


the Circus. ſhould like to ſee 


them they are ſaid to be ex- 


tremely beautiful; pray let me 
bear you company.“ 
F2 « As 


- 
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« As you pleaſe,” * anſwered 


155 ias, coldly. 


They walked for a conſiderable 
time in profound filence ; and 
Lyſias was greatly embarraſſed.— 
At length ſaid Gnathonides, If 
% you would open your heart, 
perhaps it woud be better for us 


cc both. 25 


I have nothing to communi- 


« cate,” ſaid Lyſias. 


« Perfection 
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90 Perfection is not in our na- 
ture, replied the other, © and 
perhaps it belongs ſtill leſs to 

me than to my neighbours : 

but who ought. to be more in- 

dulgent than a friend? If I 

have offended you, I ſwear it 


was without intention.“ 


No, Gnathonides, you have not 
offended me; but our taſtes 
have ceaſed to be alike —You 
are fond of noiſy pleaſures, and 


1 2» 


Fa „ Hold 


1 
A 
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& Hold, my friend! truth 
pierces through the veil with 


2 
* 


: cc. which you are trying to hide 
* her. —I will relieve you from 


_ your embarraſſment—liſten to 


TE me attentively. Not long ago 


« there was, in Athens, a young 


4 and handſome female , who, to 


« a thouſand other charms, add- 


15 ed the moſt pleaſing \" 


« of ſeduction; a certain young 


man could not look at her 


* without being amorous, and 
the weight of his gold procured 
EM him her acquaintance. — T he 


6C. young 
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Y young charmer, under an air of 
«© innocence and ſimplicity, hid a 
85 temperature of fire; the ingenious 
« young man knew how to profit 


6 from a moment, when the ſenſes 


c 


A 


ſpoke, with a certain vivacity. 


C 


* 


Intoxicated with his happineſs, 
« he imparted it to his friends, 


% among whom there was one of 


C 


La) 


thoſe who never believe what 
„ they have not ſeen. This 


6 


La) 


friend ſends for the blooming 


C 


N 


ſyren, catches fire, and flies into 
* the country with the new ob- 
F 4 «ce Jet 
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«« ject of his adorations; his fertile 
« imagination transforms her into 


« a Minerva; he laviſhes upon 


— 


* 


her the moſt ridiculous incenſe, 
at laſt he quits her, and finiſhes 
by avoiding the ſociety of his 
« friend? and for what? be- 
« cauſe he had before been ſo 
* kind as to run away with his 


« 


La) 


04 


La) 


miſtreſs Have I gueſſed right, 
Lyſias?““ 


1 


4 


„What do you mean,“ faid 
Lyfias, much embarraſſed. | 
3 4 | * Since 


N 
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Since you are determined not 
to underſtand me, I will explain 
« myſelf more clearly. You faw 
« the young. Cyanna—you doted 
* on her to madneſs ou forced 
« her away from me; and, far 
« from upbraiding you, which I 
1 certainly had a right to do, I 
© {ſubmit to your caprices, and 
* endeavour to exculpate myſelf. 
In ſhort, I play your part, while 
«« you ſo pleaſantly endeavour to 
perform mine. —Lyſias, which 
of the two is the better friend? 
« He 
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| n devbs, tiches 
* leaſt to reproach himſelf with.” 


cc Give me your hand,” ſaid 
Gnathonides. 


Pardon me, you increaſe my 


* 


0 


unhappineſs I was unjuſt, but 


« my injuſtice was involuntary.— 
« Oh! that Cyanna; I would 


0 


* 


give my whole fortune never 
« to have ſeen her.” 


60 The 
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« The fault is with yourſelf, 

« my friend, if you have not reaped 
« the profits of her acquaintance ; 
« without doubt you have been 

« ſufficiently ſentimental and ro- 
© mantic.—You have been rea- 
„ ſoning and Platonizing at her 
« feet, from morning till night, 
«© and at firſt ſhe, of courſe, 
« adopted your method of court- 

„ ſhip.— But, when tired with 
“ ſpiritualizing when the ſenſes 
had remained too long inactive, 

« ſhe dropped the maſk, and 


«© You 
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* You are wrong, Gnathonides ; 


« the offer of my hand 


* How!” interrupted Gnatho- 


nides. ; 


In Yes,” continued Lylias, a 
little confuſed; but you ſhall 
« hear and judge.” 


Here the weak, the credulous 
Lyſias recounted, word for word, 
to his treacherous friend, his ad- 
venture with Cyanna; all which, 

however, 
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however, Gnathonides had before 
learned from a ſlave whom he had 
bribed. As ſoon as he had finiſh- 
ed his narrative, Gnathonides burſt 
into a loud and violent fit of laugh- 


ter. 


„Who, in the name of wonder 
and ridicule,” ſaid he, has ever 
before played ſo ridiculous a part 
« with a girl cf her character? A 
huſband ! why a huſband, in 
the eyes of Cyanna, is a monſter. 
You might as well propoſe to 
„ 


c 


6 


A 


A 


c 


- 


La) 
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AN 


«© ſhut her up between four walls 
< for the remainder of her life.— 

"e Love, gold, pleaſures, and above 
«* all, liberty, are what you ſhould 
« offer her. —But can any thing 


* under the ſkies be more ridi- 


-C 


La) 


culous than this defire of marry- 


« ing all our fine women? In one 


* 
oo 


word as wellas in a thouſand, no 
© man in his proper ſenſes ever 
thinks of going to the altar with 
* a dancing girl, eſpecially when 


<< 


A 


he can ſettle matters on eaſier 
„ terms 
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e terms—on terms that are more 
convenient to both.” 


* I ſee, my friend, you have 
a falſe, an unjuſt idea of this 


ſingular woman. Cyanna may 


0 


N 


6 


* have been weak, but ſhe was 


* never vile. She was not playing 


c 


a comedy, believe me, when ſhe 
threw herſelf into the ſea.” 


* 


A 


aha And the old man in the boat,” 
ſaid Gnathonides, © who arrived 


5 : « {0 
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* {oluckily ] poor Lyſias, how you 
<* have been impoſed upon!“ 


« At leaſt, it is not the thirſt of 
gold that induces her to refuſe 


« the offer of my hand.“ 


* Exactly ſo.— A wife muſt be 


* ceconomical—a miſtreſs may 


* 


* 


ſpend what ſhe pleaſes. 


Let us drop the ſubject.— Vou 
« diſtreſs without convincing me. 
« Here comes Menippus.” 

: Apropos. 
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| 40 Apropos.— Several 5 of our 


cc 


60 


ce 


friends are coming to ſup with 
me.—Will you make one of 
a party? 


Eo Really,” ſaid Lyſias, © feaſts 


«cc 


60 


ce 


66 


are become diſguſting to me.” 


« Tt will be no feaſt; but mere- 
ly a meeting of our friends. 


Well we ſhall ſee ; but you 
muſt promiſe me not to have 


any women.“ 
"ob, It 8 No 
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« No Women then —ſince you 
& deſire it.” 


%, 


Lyſias now proceeded to the cir- 
cus, and Gnathonides went to ap- 
priſe Timandra of his ſucceſs— 
The bird is fallen into my net, 
ſaid he; I will deliver him up 
to you this evening, and you may 
“ clip his wings as much as you 

* ſhall think proper.—You muſt 
« not, however, appear to have 
« been invited. —You will drop 


in 2 by accident.” 


— — 
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L Y SIAS, Gnathonides, 
Menippus, Demeas, and ſeveral 
others were met in a dining-hall 
in Gnathonides' palace. — The re- 
paſt was nearly at an end; the va- 
pours of wine had exhilirated their 
ſpirits ; and even Lyſias, himſelf, 
began to be cheerful, when Gna- 


| 


G 2 thonides, 
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thonides, holding 10 his hand a cup 
crowned with flowers, demanded | 


ſilence. 


6 All-powerful Venus! divine 
&« pleaſures, graces, ſports, and 
% love,” ſaid he, © the ſoft aſ- 
ſuagers of the pains of human 
e life, it is to you that your faith- 

6c ful votary offers this libation . 


\ 


Cc 


"0 


While he was pouring out the 
wine, Timandra, covered with a 
thick veil, glided into the apart- 

. ment, 


1 


ment, ſnatched the cup from 
Gnathonides, and n _ 


voice, exclamed: 


« Conſtant and fincere love ! 
* the only ſoother of a feeling 
heart, to you this libation.” 


6 Is it a woman who ſpeaks * 


ſaid Lyſias, i in a tone of bitterneſs. 


« A woman!” replied Timandra. 


% By Jupiter, I do not believe 
*« it!” continued Gnathonides, 


G 3 ſnatching 
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ſnatching the veil from her face, 
when, to his utter confuſion and 
aſtoniſhment, he beheld his former 
_ miſtreſs. —A loud and immoderate 
burſt of laughter re-echoed through 
the hall. Lyſias regarded Gna- 
thonides with a look full of anger 
and reſentment, and returned to 


His ſeat. 


What fortunate accident has 
e brought the fair Timandra hi- 
ther?“ faid Gnathonides. 


c My 


cc 
cc 


cc 


66 


cc 


cc 
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cc 
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« My viſit,” ſhe replied, © is 


not merely the effect of chance; 
yet I am ſorry that I have inter- 
rupted you.” 


« Sorry!” ſaid Gnathonides,” - 
becauſe you have given us an 


unexpected pleaſure!” 


« This is a reply that I might 
have expected, but you ought 
to know, Gnathonides, that 
compliments of this nature are 
grown ſo old, that in order to be 
Ga4 « flattering, 
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. they ſhould have truth 
for their foundation. I will, 
however, give you the hiſtory 
and reaſon of my viſit. The 


young painter, whom you have 
taken under your protection, 
talked to me this morning of a 


picture he has painted for you, 
which, if his deſcription be juſt, 
is worthy the pencil of a maſter. 
I am, this moment, returned 
from the public walks, and as I 
paſſed by your door, the picture 
came into my mind ; thinking 

© you 
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0 you were from home, I entered 
the hall, but finding myſelf 
miſtaken, I ſeized the cup from 


6 


* 


c 


a) 


* 


your hand, and ——— admire 


« my extravagance ?' 


* This hiſtory,” ſaid Lyſias to 
himſelf, © does not appear highly 
« probable; but, at the ſame time, 
e it may be true.” Then, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the new vi- 
fitor—* There was a time,” faid 
he, 35 when the fair Timandra | 
was fo cool an admirer of paint- 


| Ing, 
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ing, that ſhe refuſed to go three 


ſteps to ſee a maſter-piece,— 


«© But taſtes will change.” 


True variety is an incentive 
to pleaſure; uniformity kills all 
our enjoyments.— In order to 
be voluptaries we muſt be ro- 
vers.—Is not this your ſyſtem, 
Lyſfias ?” - | 


Luyſias bit his lips. 
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«© With your attractions, charm- 
e ing Timandra,” ſaid Gnathoni- 
des, in a tone of affected gallantry, 
* you will never perſuade us, that 
" inconſtancy is the happineſs of 
« life. What think you, Lyſias ?” 


« I think—that my opinion is 
* of little conſequence. — But, 


6 


apropos, you know that I am 


mad after painting, and yet you 
have not ſpoken a word of your 
%% new acquiſition. May I be 
cc per- 


C 


3 
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* permitted to ſee this boaſted 
25 picture * d 

« Certainly,” ſaid Gathenldes: 
highly pleaſed at the propoſal 
« I cannot quit the table, but Ti- 
% mandra, who has long wiſhed 
&* to ſee my gallery, will accom- 
3 pany you. I will truſt her in 


the hands of a connoiſſeur, who 
will acquit himſelf much better 
than I ſhould, of a taſk which 
I yield up to him with regret. — 

2a; | « Lyſias 
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* Lyfias will lend you his arm, 


« Timandra.” 


Lyſias aroſe in great confuſion, 
and approached Timandra.—They 
walked, arm in arm, to the pic- 
ture gallery, and a moſt awkward. 
and embarraſſing filence enſued. — 
At length Timandra exclaimed, 
6 This is, without doubt, the pic- 
ture we are in ſearch of !—Ari-- 
% adne abandoned on the rock 
4 N axos; what colouring! what 
« truth!” 


A 


cc It 


Mo 


4 


94 Y ANNA OF ATHENS. 


« It appears the more perfect, 
replied Lyſias, «becauſe the painter 
« has faithfully copied nature; 
« for you may eaſily diſcern, that 
te thoſe are not ſorrows proceeding 
4 < from a real and tender paſſion, 
N % but the ravings of wounded 
| | 4 ſelf-love, that are painted On 
| 


tc the countenance of Ariadne.— 
How well did this young man 


* underſtand women!“ 


He carries his ſarcaſm to the 


* 


« extremity of rudeneſs, faid 


/ Timandra, 


— 
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Timandra, to herſelf. —** So much 
* the better; he does not ſpeak 
the language of indifference.” 


« Fair princeſs,” continued Lyfias, 
2.4 you will ſoon be comforted, for 
*I ſee Bacchus advancing.” 


Timandra pretended not to have 
heard what Lyfias had faid; all her 


attentions ſeemed to be concentred 


in the picture, and her eyes were 
inſenſibly filled with tears. At laſt 
ſhe cried, in a ſentimental tone, 

« Oh 
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Oh Ariadne ! unfortunate prin- 
ceſs, how ſenſibly I feel all that 
you muſt ſuffer in this dreadful 
moment! the ſtrokes that are 


given by a hand which is dear 


to us, are by far the moſt cruel 
and ſevere; they are wounds 


that can never be cured.— 


O men! vain and inhuman be- 


ings; will you ſtill reproach us 
for our juſt ſuſpicions? Can 
the victim avoid trembling under 


the knife of the ſacrificing prieſt ? 


can the timid turtle help flying 


from 
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© from the devouring vulture ? 

Pardon me, Lyſias, I was wan- 
dering; there are moments 
* when my heart will ſpeak in 
* ſpite of me; and certain objects 


6 


oa 


« recall certain remembrances.— 
gut it is not to you that Timan- 
% dra would diſcover her weak- 
* gneſſes.Excuſe me,” ſhe con- 
tinued, falling upon the ſofa, over- 
whelmed with tears, and offering 
her hand to Lyfias.—Excuſe this 
cc folly, my only friend; Iam be- 
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„ come a child; I ain weaker 
« than an infant.” 


Timandra, in this moment, was 
more than handſome, ſhe was 
raviſhing; her charms com- 
mitted a pleaſing violence on the 
mind. Her luxurious air the 
ſound of her voice the voluptuous 
ideas which ſhe inſpired the ſi- 
lence and ſolitude of the place, all 
conſpired to accelerate the defeat 
of Lyſias. 


« Along 
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A long ſilence followed; after 
which Timandra took a theorbo* 
that lay upon the ſofa, and again 
contemplatin g the picture, aſked 


Lyſias if he was acquainted with 
the air of Ariadne.— The com- 
«© poſition is ſublime,” ſaid ſhe. 
It is my favorite air; you ſhall 


<< hear it.” 


The tranſition - was bold and 
dangerous.—— Without waiting, 
however, for an anſwer, ſhe began 

H2 --M 


A lute uſed by the Greeks. 
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to touch the ſtrings of the inſtru- 
ment.—* Formerly,” ſhe conti- 
nued, you were fond of hearing 
« me ſing; there was, indeed, a 
* time when you could liſten to 


1* 


« me for entire hours! 


4 There was there is—and 
« there ever will be a time | ds 


* cried the enraptured Lyſias. 


Theſe words were no ſooner 
pronounced than Timandra, al- 
moſt ſure of a triumph, was on the 

point 
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Point of forgetting the part ſhe was 
to act. Soon, however, recovering 
« herſelf, an arm, whiter than new 
fallen ſnow, ſweeps acroſs the 
filvery ſtrings ; her head is negli- 
gently reclined on her ſhoulder, 
the cloud of ſentiment begins to 
cover her fine eyes, and to dim their 
luſtre ; her mouth opens like the 
roſe-bud, and the enchantment 
commences. It was not the forced, 
the brilliant cadence, which, diſ- 
playing the volume of voice, com- 
mands applauſe, but leaves the heart 
, 7 
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in tranquillity ; it was not the de- 
- ſpair, the fury of love, that Timan- 
dra endeavoured to expreſs; ſhe 
was too well acq uainted with the 
man whom ſhe wiſhed to ſubdue. 
A ſoft melancholy animated her 
ſong; ſhe attempted to call forth 
thoſe tender and plaintive tones 
which cauſe a delicious ſhivering, 
and invade all the faculties: of the 
foul ; thoſe long and melancholy 
notes, that expire on the lips, like 
the murmurs of a diſtant caſcade ; 

pl notes 
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notes that rejoice the heart, as well 
as pleaſe the ear. 


Mean while her geſtures, her 
looks, her attitude, all expreſſed 
the pains of diſappointed love; and 
her heart ſeemed to diſſolve, and 
be exhaled in melodious ſounds. 
Lyſias was intoxicated to madneſs; 
he was the faithleſs Theſeus, whom 
this new Ariadne recalled to her 
arms. Never had Timandra ap- 
peared more captivating.— He was 
on the point of falling at her feet, 
= when 
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when the i image of Cyanna ſud- 
denly darted acroſs his mind. —He 
pauſed—he trembled—his heart, 
at length, made a glorious effort, 
and, with the rapidity of lightning, 
he burſt from the apartment. 


oO HAPPY 
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O HAPPY days of Greece! 

times of glorious memory ages 

| ſhall be ſwallowed up in the night 
of time; generations ſhall paſs 
away, but your remembrance ſhall 

never be deſtroyed. —The mighty 
atchievements of our anceſtors ſhall 

be effaced from the memory 

of 


# 
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of mankind, even the name of the 
good Henry ſhall be forgotten, 
but you alone ſhall never be obli- 
terated. The modern monuments 
of art and genius ſhall be anni- 
hilated, under the ſcythe of the 
eternal deſtroyer; but you alone 
ſhall be, like him, eternal —The 
angel of immortality has fixed his 
throne upon your ſuperb ruins, 
and the univerſe contemplatesthem 
with veneration.—O happy days 
of Greece! times of glorious me- 


mory! will ye never return ?” 
The 


* 
. 
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The day fixed for the ſports in in 
honor of Neptune was arrived.— 
A clear azure vault covered the 
horizon ; the ſtar of day darted 
his pureſt rays on the plain, where 
the youth of Athens, brilliant as 
glory, and fierce as the god of war, 
aſſembled for the purpoſe of ga- 


thering the envied laurels. —In the 
midſt of this f. plendid troop, the 
eye, with pleaſure, diſtinguſhed 
the intrepid Lyſias. In the mo- 
ment, when glory called him to 
the field of honor, he became a 

| | new 


— 


- 
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new being. Though weak and ir- 
reſolute in the arms of a beautiful 
woman, with his helmet on Bis 
head he was a perfect hero. 


The ſeats of the amphitheatre 
were occupied by an innumerable 
crowd; for an indelible ſtain would 
have marked the citizen who had 
been abſent from this national ce- 
lebration. 

The artiſt now deſerts his work - 


hop; the labourer quits his plow; 
| the 


/ 
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the unhappy man comes hither 
to forget his misfortunes, and the 
poor man his miſery.— The young 
beauty haſtens to applaud the tri- 
umphs of addreſs and intrepedity; 
the old man to animate and en- 
courage his ſon with voice and 
geſtures; while the timid and love- 
ſtricken maiden, ſcarcely lifting 
her eyes up to her admirer, trem-- 
bles, and turns pale alternately.— 
Fear and joy ſuſpend the move- 
ments of her heart, till at length 


ſhe hazards a ſtolen glance, which. 
1$ 


170 CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


3s caught by her lover, and renders 
him invincible. 


Meanwhile the found of trum- 
pets announce the arrival of the 
judges, generals, and chiefs of the 
; republic, who place themſelves on 
the moſt elevated: ſeats of the am- 
phitheatre.— The ſignal is preſent- 
Jy given.— 4 

Lyfias, whoſe forchead is en- 
circled with a double crown, leaps 
into his chariot, and, with a proud 

3 8 
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but tranquil air, meaſures the diſ- 
tance which he is about to traverſe; 
his fiery ſteeds partake of their 
maſter's impatience, they beat the 
ground with their hoofs, and neigh- 
aloud, toſſing up their heads, and 
ſhaking the reigns that moderate 
their ardour. The eyes of all the 
ſpectators are fixed on the valiant 
ſon of the ſage Nicarus; his name 
paſſes from mouth to mouth, a 
ſoft murmur informs him of the 
intereſt he inſpires, and he be- 


COMES 
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comes ſtill more modeſt in pro- 


portion as he is flattered. 


During this the chariots are 
ranged in front, and now they all 
| ſtart together. The earth rings 
under their wheels; the noiſe is 

like the roaring of an approaching 
tempeſt, or like Boreas ruſhing 
through the boſom of a vaſt foreſt. 
The chariots are ſeparated by in- 
ſenſible degrees, and ſoon a long | 
interval is left between them.— 
At lenge Lyſias outſtrips all his 


rivals; ; 
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rivals, and is ſurrounded by the 
acclamations of the people, —En- 
couraged by applauſe, he redoubles 
his pace ; his courſers ſcarce touch 
the ground—they fly—the wheels 
appear to be immovable in the 


axletree, fo rapid is their motion. 
The leaſt faint hopes are extin- 
guiſhed in the hearts of his rivals, 
and they tremble with rage.— 
Our hero has now loſt the ſound 
of their chariots—the goal is in 
view, and almoſt ſeems as if it 
were advancing to meet him; 
t when 
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when lo! the axletree givesacraſh; 
and breaks aſunder. The body 
of the chariot falls, and ploughs 
the earth.—Lyſias reels, and at 
laſt falls, entangled in the reins ; 
the horſes are terrified, and no lon- 
ger feeling the hand that guides 
them, abandon themſelves to their 


natural im petuoſity. 


The unfortunate hero was on 
the point of deſtruction, when, 
ſuddenly, a young female ruſhed 


from the ſeats of the amphitheatre, 
and 
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and threw herſelf in the way of 
the horſes. The chariot was pre- | 
ſently ſtopped, and the beautiful 
deliverer, with an air of content- 
ment and gratitude, lifted her eyes 
towards heaven, and fell ſenſeleſs 
into the arms of an old man, who. 
having in vain attempted to keep 
her back, now ran to her aſſiſtance. - 
A tumult of joy immediately ſuc- 
| ceded to the filence of terror, and 
cries of admiration reſounded thro' 
the theatre. Lyſias threw an em- 
barraſſed look upon his young 
7 bene- 


\ 
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benefactreſs, and ſuddenly ſprin go 
h ing forward, exclaimed, 


« Gods! it is Cyanna!” ! 


At the ſound of his well-known 
voice Cyanna opened her fine 
eyes, and beheld her lover at her 
feet. 


As foon as their mutual tran- 
ſports. had a little ſubſided, they 
both precipitated themſelves into 
the arms of Daxiphanes, — We 


* 
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ſhall not attempt to deſcribe the 
feelings of this tender couple, nor 
the paternal affection of the old 
man. Let us here break our pen- 
cil-the picture is imperfect, but 
it will be finiſned by ſuch of our 
readers as poſſeſs minds of ſen- 
_ fibility. 


Lyſias's eyes now ſparkle with 
vivid fire; his head is proudly 
erect—he walks majeſtically along, 
and almoſt bears the ſtamp and 
W of a god. 

I, « Cyan” 
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„ Cyanna,” faid he, « I will 
, plead our cauſe—the cauſe of 
love, before this innumerable. 
« afſembly of my fellow citizens, 
“ and the fathers of my country 
ſhall be, our judges.” 


... 
Lal 


He ſpoke, and inſtantly hur- 
ried the bluſhing Cyanna into 
that part of the amphitheatre which 
was occupied by the old men.— 
A murmur of ſurpriſe now runs. 
through the ranks. — The trem-. 


bling . of Krotyla could ſcarce 
ſupport 


23 
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ſupport her own weight.—A troop 
of young maidens, however, ob- 
ſerving her embarraſſment, ran to 
her aſſiſtance, and endeavoured to 


inſpire her with courage. 


 Lyſfias, whom the enthuſiaſm of 
love elevated above the reſt of 
mortals, bowed reſpectfully before 
the aſſembly of old men, and tak- 
ing off his helmit with one hand, 
waved the other in order to de- 


mand ſilence. 


14 « Fathers 
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« Fathers of your country,” 
faid he, with a voice bold and 
confident; * old men, warriors, 
« and all you my fellow citizens 
and friends, ſuffer me to plead, 
© on this memorable day, the 
% cauſe of beauty, love and 


« heroiſm.” 


“Speak, worthy fon of Nica- 
* rus,” cried the multitude ;— 


« ſpeak; we will hear you.” 


« And you, O ſages!” continu- 
ed Lyſias, turning towards the old 
. men; 


. £ 
* 
: 
» # 
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men; the models of virtue, the 

* glory of Athens, will you pro- 

« miſe me, after I have ſpoken, 
to pronounce the judgment of 
« ſtrict equity?” 


Pamphilius, one of the eldeſt 
of the judges aroſe from his ſeat : 


« Why,” ſaid he, © does a fu- 

« neral urn cover the aſhes of 
Nicarus, my friend? Why did 
he die without having ſeen the 
triumph and glory of his ſon ? 

| | 4 Speak, 
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«; Speak, Lyſias; we will liſten 


< to you.” 


Luyſias, elevating his voice, re- 
counted the hiſtory and misfor- 
tunes of his beloved Cyanna, with 
that tone of frankneſs and fince- 
rity which never fails to intereſt 
the hearer. He gave a full ac- 
count of the ſnares that had been 
fpread, in order to entrap her 
unſuſpecting innocence ; he even 
confeſſed that ſhe had been caught 
in them; but he did not name her. 
5 Aungenerous 


* 


* 
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ungenerous ſeducer. Gnathonides 
had been his friend, and he ſtill 
reſpected that facred name. 


At length he relates in what 
manner he had formed his- firſt 
acquaintance with Cyanna, the 
origin of his love, his ſtruggles, 
his incertitudes, the method 
in which he had ſnatched her 
from the fury of the waves; in 
ſhort, he acknowledged the offer 
he had made of his hand, and par- 
ticularly related her generous re- 
_ fuſal 


— 


124 CYANNA OF ATHENS 


fuſal of it. The eloquence of ſen- 


timent animated his diſcourſe, and 
ſoft perſuaſion dwelt upon his li ps ; 
the whole aſſembly liſtened to him 
with the moſt marked attention.— 
After having entered into the moſt 
circumſtantial details, reſpecting 
his connexion with Cyanna, and 
the nature of his ſentiments for 
that charming girl He concluded 
as follows: | 


Ve, whom the worſhip of 
„ the immortal gods, and the de- 
« fires 
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ce fires of glory have collected to- 
« gether in this place.— Citizens 
« of Athens! I have now ſhewn 
« you my naked heart; I have 
e diſcovered the chain by which 
% nature and deſtiny ſeemed to 
© bind me to Cyanna.—Scarce 
« did we know before we loved 
t each other. Without me Cy- 
* anna would not now have ſeen 
the light of day ; without her 
I ſhould not have exiſted at this 
*« moment. Believe me, worthy 


* 


4 


" 6 


* 


8 


Citizens, I am not unacquainted 


6 « with 
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with the laws that are impoſed 
upon me by honor. In order to 
know and to reſpect them, it is 
not neceſſary to be an Athenian; 
to be a Greek is ſufficient.— 
But let us beware of confound- 
ing the ſacred name of honor 
with the vain clamours of pre- 
judice. Innocence betrayed— 
cruelly and ungenerouſly be- 
trayed, merits our warmeſt com- 


ec 
cc 
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5 paſſion; vice alone is ſcan- 
dalous; it is that only which is 
O my friends! the 

« firſt 


66 


LY 


Ce 


« deteſtable. 
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firſt of our duties is to be ten- 

der and compaſhonate ; ſenti- 
ment is the inſtin& of fine 

ſouls; it can never lead us 
aſtray. And where is the man 

among you, who can refuſe a 

tear to this tender victim of 

fortune's caprice ? Generous 

Athenians, . ye will not deem 

my love a crime ; in the name 

of humanity I demand Cyanna 

for my wife. From your hands 
I would receive her; your ap- 

probation will ennoble my 

flame, 
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flame, and render our union re- 
t“ ſpectable. May misfortune at- 
<« tend that vile, that wretched 
<c « being, who ſhall dare to deſpiſe 
< the wife of Lyſias Fathers of 
«« your country; wiſe old men 


« give ſentence !' 


Lyſias had ſcarce finiſhed ſpeak- 
ing before the amphitheatre re- 
founded with plaudits. Pamphi- 
lius roſe from his ſeat, and was 
about to reply, when Cyanna ap- 
Proached, and requeſted to be 
heard 
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heard. A modeſt bluſh covered 
her cheeks; her roving and diſ- 
tracted looks betrayed the trouble 
of her heart ;. her lips trembled, 
and her whole frame was in agi- 
tation. 5 


% No, venerable fathers; ſaid 
ſhe—** No, you will never ſuffer 
„ that Lyſias, led on by a filly 
<« paſſion, ſhould one day be 
* obliged to bluſh at your in- 
«© dulgence, and his own weak- 
« neſs. I will not repeat to you 

VOL. II. «all 
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all the reaſons that I have urged 
in order to bring him to more 
rational ſentiments. Join with 
me, reverend old men, againſt 
Lyſias, and againſt my own 
heart; for after what has paſſed 
it would be fruitleſs to diſſem- 
ble my love. Force him to 
the ſacrifice of cruel neceflity. 
In the face of his countrymen 
declare to him, that Cyanna, 
the miſerable Cyanna, cannot, 
muſt not, be his wife.— Adieu, 


Lyfias, I will return to my ſo- 


e litude, 


„ 
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litude, whence the lover is for 
« ever baniſhed; but where the 
« friend ſhall always be received 
* with open arms.” 


Cyanna attempted to depart ; 
but it was in vain to oppoſe na- 
ture, who always reaſſumes her 
rights. This laſt effort had ex- 
hauſted her ſtrength, and ſhe 
would have ſunk to the earth had 
not Pamphilius deſcended, with 
"rapidity, from the benches of the 
1 * K 2 theatre, 
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theatre, for the purpoſe of aſſiſt- : 


ing her. 


„ (Generous girl * faid he, 
taking her hand and placing it in 
that of her lover; © thy paſt follies 
are loſt in thy preſent candour 
« and dignity, like a light cloud 
« that is diſſipated by the bril- 
« lant ſtar of day. To commit 
“ faults belongs to humanity; 
% none, however, but a vigorous 
„mind could thus raiſe itſelf 
above it's weakneſſes, Dry 
| | « thy 
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— 


wc thy tears, my daughter, the | 
« ſweeteſt of pleaſures, the plea- 
C ſure of loving, ſhall henceforth 
* be numbered among thy moſt 
« ſacred duties.” 


He ſpoke, and returned to the 
aſſembly of old men, who received 
him with marks of _ appro- 
bation. 


| Ava with his eyes lifted to- 
wards heaven, preſſed the en- 
raptured Cyanna to his boſom.— 
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When the firſt tranſports of gene- 
ral intoxication. were abated, the 
high prieſt of Neptune approached | 
the happy couple, and elevatin 8 


his voice, exclaimed, 


« Receive the recompence of 
« your virtue. The gods legiti- 
* mate your paſſion, and Athens 
s unites your hands May you 
give to the ſtate children that re- 
e ſemble you in every reſpect, and 
hen you ſhall have attained 
2 good old age, may the hands 
82 3 = 46 of 
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«© of your grand- children cloſe 
your eyes in the ſoft ſleep of 
« death.“ 


Agathon now arrived in tri 
umph.— He had won the prize 
that accident had wreſted from 
the hand of Lyſias.— He leaped: 
from his car, embraced his friend, 


and preſented to Cyanna the crown 
that her lover had ſo well de— 


'K4 . 
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Let me be the firſt,” faid he, 
to applaud my friend's choice, 


a) 


c 
“ and to pay homage to the he- 
“ roine, who, after having ſaved 
te the life of a worthy citizen, is 
« going to render it a life of hap- 
*« pineſs.— Fair Cyanna, he con- 
tinued, fixing the crown upon 
her head, © it is friendſhip that 


% crowns love.“ 


Then gently lifting her in his 
arms, he placed her in his car, 
ſeated Lyſias by her "fide, and 
ſeizing 
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ſeizing the reins, ſet forward 
towards Athens, amidſt the ſounds . 
of trumpets, and the acclamations. 


of the people. 8 


Daxiphanes, that good old man, 
who, without doubt, knew by 
experience, that the tranſports of 
a paſſion, that had at length re- 
ceived. the ſuffrage both of heaven 
and man, ought not to be inter- 
rupted, informed Lyſias with a 
ſmile, that ſince he was permitted. 
to ſpend the remainder of his days 
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with his. dear Cyanna, he would: 
inſtantly go and take leave of his 
good friends, the fiſhermen, and 
bring with him his amiable pupil,, 
the young Iſmenia. 


AURORA 
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 AvroRa found the hap=- 
py couple tenderly locked in each 
other's arms; and each ſucceeding- 
day added to their happineſs. The 
ſweeteſt enjoyments to a mind of 
ſenſibility are not thaſe of the- 


ſenſcs, but the calm that ſucceeds: 
them, 
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them, that delicious languor, thoſe 
tender effuſions of two fouls, which, 
25 Rouſſeau faid, touch atall points, 
and every where feel the ſame 
coherence. Ye dull and inſenſible 
mortals, whoſe ſhort-lived flame 
is extinguiſhed with the coruſ- 
cations of pleaſure, how are you 
to be pitied ! alas! ye know not 
what it is to love. go 


The day following the nuptials,. 
a ſlave announced the arrival of 
an unknown woman, who preſent- 


— 
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1y afterwards entered the hall, and 
threw herſelf at Lyſias's knees. — 
It was with the utmoſt difficulty 
that Lyſias could reſtrain his in- 


dignation in beholding the in- 
famous Krotyla.——Cyanna, ex- 


tremely terrified, fell into her 
huſband's arms. 


«© Lyſias! Cyanna!” exclaimed 


Krotyla, is it poſſible that I may 


hope for pardon ?” 


Vile and impudent wretch,” 


anſwered Lyſias; whence comes 
| cc this 
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e this temerity? How dare you 
c appear in my ſight and not dread 


my vengeance? 


« Your vengeance is not com- 
ee parable with the remorſe I ſuf- 
fer. My anguiſh is intolerable.” 


May your torments ſtill be ac- 
„ cumulated! What gy you 


. hither?” 


The deſire of encreaſing your 
cc happineſs by A confeſſion of my 


* erimes.—ſhe hopes of a pardon.” 
* Which 
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* 1 you never W ob- 
< tain.— But ſpeak.— ö 


Cyanna, ſaid Krotyla, I am 

ee not affected by the threats and 

„ 1mprecations of your huſband; 

it is your gentleneſs, your ex- 

« preſlive ſilence, that pierces my 

„ heart; what will you ſay, when 
you are informed that 


« Keep me no longer in ſuſ- 

* penſe,” Interrupted Lyſias 
_ explain yourſelf this inſtant, or 
% dread my wrath.” 1 


6 Ves, 


< myſelf.” 
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Fes, I will ſpeak ; but check 


« your impetuoſity, which would 


tc rather induce my filence, than 
ac force ine to reveal a ſecret which 


will give happineſs to you 


« both.” 


CC Calm yourſelf, my dated 


friend, faid Cyanna. O! if 


% my conjectures are well- found- 


40 ed.—Krotyla, quit, I conjure 
you, this enigmatical tone —lift 


4 up the veil that hides me from 


4 Know 
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* Know then, Cyanna, that 
<< your birth coſt your mother her 
life; at the very moment when 
* youreyes opened upon the light 
5 of day, her's were cloſed for 
« ever. It was I who received 
* you into my arms; who nou- 
e riſhed you with the milk of my 
% boſom; who fulfilled all the 
* duties of her who was no more. 


* Your father 


* Ah!] what of him? does he 
* ſtill tive? O heaven} where 
is he hidden?” . 
cb KK: mm 


* 
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« I ſnatched you from the good 
* old man; I ſtole you from his 
« boſom. — You were his only 


% hope—his only conſolation.” 


cc Monſter! cried Lyſias, 


ruſhin g towards Krotyla; * by 


heaven and earth 


«© Once more remember, that 
I am at liberty either to ſpeak. 


or be filent; remember too, 


A 


C 


"th 


6 


N 


that my ſilence would deprive 


— 


Cyanna of happineſs for ever.— 
* 
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Yes,” ſhe continued, It was 
I who forced you from the beſt 
of parents.—Fatal, thrice fatal 
was the day, in which I ſuffered 
myſelf to be ſeduced by the vile 
allurements of gold. Thirty 
years had acquired me my maſ- 


ter's confidence. He ſaw, that 


the care and diligence I beſtow- 

on you did not belong to a ſlave; 
but to the tendereſt of mothers. 
Alas! he little knew how much 
I was unworthy of his good 


opinion. —One night, while you 


L 2 © were 


148 . CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


were ſleeping by my fide, I was 
“ ſuddenly waked by a frightful 
< noiſe; my fellow flaves, whom 
<« fear had deprived of their ſenſes, 
« burſt into my chamber, and in- 
t formed me, that the houſe was 
* on fire.—I took you in my 
« arms, and flew to your father's 
« apartment; but he was not to 
be found. A caſket, filled with | 
gold and jewels, lay on his 
* ſofa; I ſeized it, and taking 
7 n. of the darkneſs and 
| ' diforder 


— 
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— 


Co diſorder of the night, al my 
«© eſcape to Athens.”, 


*« Heavens!” exclaimed Cyanna. 


«© Proceed,” reiterated Lyfias, 
ſtifled with fury and indignation. 


« The crime was now con- 
ſummated, but repentance was 
* my heart. A thouſand times 
I was almoſt tempted to return 

« to your father—throw myſelf 
« at his feet, and give him back 


L 3 _ "m"_—_ 


* 


6 
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1 his child; but the dread of 
6 being deprived of, ſo ſweet a 
wha charge, prevented the execution 
« of my deſign. —Yes, I call hea- 
% yen to witneſs, that it was not 
« the fear of a puniſhment, too 
“ juſtly merited, that hardened 


* me in my crimes ; I muſt have 


* 


„0 


loſt you for ever, had I returned 
to Syracuſe.” 


« Syracuſe!” repeated Cyanna, 
with aſtoniſhment. 


«© That 


mY 
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* That is the ee of you 


 nativity.—Mearwhile the trea- 


ſure which I had laviſhed, in 
order to give you an education 
ſuitable: to your birth, a trea- 
ſure, which 1 thought inex- 
hauſtible, diminiſhed daily.— 
Scarce had you reached your 
fifteenth year, when I found 
myſelfwithout reſource. —How, 
faid I to myſelf, is it for the 
purpoſe of making her ſhare my 
miſery, that I have torn Dane 


from her paternal manfion ?— 
Li ' «© 
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Shall fo many charms remain 
« buried in a ſhameful tomb ?— 
« Shall ſhe, who was brought into 
« the world to enjoy all the world's 
« delights and pleaſures ; 3 thall 
« Cyanna meaſure her exiſtence 
only by her miſeries and pri- 
* vations? No, let her enjoy all 
A the rights that nature has ac- 
corded to beauty; let love re- 
«* ſtore to her all that my criminal 
“ imprudence has taken away.— 
It was thus, Cyanna, that I was 
*© iced on by degrees, till I had 
1 | | dug 
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« dug a frightful precipice under 
« your feet; but the gods, the 
“ juſt gods, would not ſuffer you 
* to fall into it. In attempting 
* to make you happy, I prepared 
« for myfelf thoſe ſtings of con- 
« ſcience which will finiſh only 
« with my life; but which your 
“ generous pardon may in ſome 


hs meaſure alleviate.” 


« Go!” ſaid . « Iam 
« too happy not to pardon you.— 
| 6c « But 


6 


| 6 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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« But kit was the name of my 


« father ?” 


i “ Piſicratus, of Syracuſe.—I 
know not if he ſtill lives. Loved 
by the people, eſteemed by his 


maſter, he poſſeſſed the ſingular 
* talent of conciliating the pre- 


rogatives of the citizens with 


the caprices of Dennis. —He 
was rich, generous, affable, be- 
nevolent. — What a maſter have 
I betrayed !” 


hs Piſicratus 
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. « Pificratus of Syracule !” cried 
Cyanna, with aſtoniſhment ;— 
« Lyſtas, let us haſten to find the 
“ father of your Cyanna; I am 
«© impatient to embrace him ; 
every inſtant. of delay is a plea- 


ce ſure wreſted from nature.” 


At this very moment Daxi- 
phanes entered the apartment, 
leading the young Iſmena by the 
hand. 


| 


# 
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cc Tt is Paficratus!” cried Kro- 
tyla, with a piercing 3 — 
46 Gods! it is Piſicratus.— 


« Oh! my father!” exclaim- 
*« ed Cyanna, falling at the old 
man's feet. —She could no more; 
her heart was too tull—ſhe ficken- 


ed, and ſwooned. | 


Gods ! is all this a pleaſing 
« dro,” cried Piſicratus ; mn 
«5 poſſible, Cyanna, that you can 
c -xeally be my daughter? 
Iſmena 
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Iſmena bad run to the affiſtance 
of Cyanna, and ſhe now loaded her 
with the moſt tender carefſes.— 
At length Cyanna recovered.— 
She opened her eyes lowly, 
found herſelf in the arms of her 
father, and ſaw her huſband before 
her, who preſſed her hand t6 his 
In ps, and covered it with tears. 
What a ſpectacle for a feeling 
mind! for the mind of Cyanna! 
| ſhe preſſed her huſband, and father 
to her boſom; but her joy was 
mute ; ; hlence ang tears are the 


language 
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language of ſentiment—a language 
that far excels the eloquence of a 
Demoſthenes. —The young Iſme- 
na contemplated the happy group 

with extreme ſatisfaction. 3 


; * 
p 
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Wan EN the firſt intoxica- 
tion was over, Cyanna related to 
her father all that had been told 
her by Krotyla. | 


« My child,” faid the old man, 
as ſoon as ſhe had done ſpeaking, - 
| | «cc let 
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vc 


xc 


vc 


* 


let us bleſs the fates who brought 
us together, in that very place 


where my wounded ſpirit ſought 


only for a tomb. — Go you 


were my daughter when every 


thing ſeemed to indicate the 
contrary. As for you, my ſon, 
whoſe heroic courage conquered 


a barbarous prejudice in the 
eyes of all Athens; you, who 
after having vanquiſhed my 
heart, knew how to convince 


my reaſon you, in ſhort, who 
have ſnatched my daughter from 
46 the 
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the edge of a dreadful abyſs 
« that was ready to ſwallow her 4 
„ up; may you reap the profits 4 
„ of your heroifm.—Cyanna is 
% your's; Athens, nature, and her 
« father have given her to your 
e arms. Gods of my fathers!” he 
continued, lifting up his eyes to- 


W ec juſt and good gods? 
grant that they may always love 
< virtue; bleſs them with a nu- 
< merous poſterity; and may the 
* Athenians, after having wept 
VOL. II. M 4 over 


* 


- 
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* over their aſhes, ſee them ſtill 


& alive in their children.“ 


« my only parent,” ſaid the 
youthful Iſmenia, clinging to the 
boſom of Piſicratus, how. you 
affect me! 1 never wept ſo 
« much before; but theſe tears 
are not like thoſe which I ſhed 
« over the grave of my real pa- | 


125 rents ; they are ſo pleaſing that 


A 


I ſhould like to weep thus all 


mp life time—And you, my 


0 


A 


deareſt ſiſter,” ſaid ſhe, approach- 
i 8 
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ing Cyanna, e will you promiſe | 
till to love me?” 

Cyanna being engaged with 
P iſicratus, did not anſwer I ſmenia. 


Without doubt.“ ſhe pro- 
ceeded, in a ſorrowful tone of 
voice; © without doubt, it is this 
great city that has changed 
your heart.—Ah ! why did you 
<* come hither ? you once told me 
< ſo much evil of cities, that I 
did not, at firſt, believe it ; but 
M 2 „ <ow 


'C 


A 
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ce ow I give credit to it all. Let 
us return to the valley, my fiſter, 
« it is there only that people love. 


C 


N 


« As ſoon as we arrive, I am con- 
“ vinced, our affections will be re- 


c newed, 


c And who told you,” faid 
Cyanna, ce that I have ceaſed to 
* love you? On the contrary, 
4 you are dearer tome than ever 5 
% you ſhall always be my ſiſter; 
« and here, ſhe continued, point- 
ung 10 Lots, is your new bro 
4 ther. 


« But 


. 
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« But will you always love me 
e better than you love him?” re- 
joined Iſmenia. 


Oh! without 4 rephed 
Cyanna, W g. 


After they had been for ſome 
time amuſed with the naiverd of 
this charming infant, - Piſicratus 
took her upon his knees, and pla- 
cing his children by his fide, _ 
to them as follows : 


M 3 * Our 
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=; 


cc 


6 


cc 


Q 


CC: 


ur re- union partakes of the 5 
marvellous. Let us reſpect the 
will of the gods, and enjoy their 


bleſſings without complaining 


F 1 
of their rigours. Mean while, 


my deareſt children, it remains 
for me to inform you, by what 
means the rich Piſicratus was 
ſo ſuddenly changed into the 


poor fiſherman, Daxiphanes. To 


him who ſpends his life in 
courts, theſe revolutions are not 
at all ſurpriſing; the courtier, 
like the ſeaman, is in danger 


every 


. —_ 


cc 


cc 
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every moment, of tempeſts and 
whirlwinds.—But I will give. 
you my hiſtory in a few words. 


Overwhelmed with riches, hap- 
py in the arms of a fond and 
tender wife, and powerful, by 


means of my ſovereign's favors, 
my intoxicated ſoul ſwam in 
pure felicity, and I thought I 


| ſaw before me a ſucceſſion of 


cloudleſs days, even under a 
tempeſtuous horizon. F atal 
error | misfortunes fell thick 
upon my head, like ſtormy 
+ M6. 
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EC. 


cc 


CC 


cc 
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3 An nes, and my too credulous 


heart was wounded in a thouſand 
places. I faw myſelf deprived, 
almoſt in the ſame moment, of 
an adored wife, and the fole 
fruit of -our tranſitory enjoy- 
ments. My mind, till then, 
unacquainted with. every ſpecies. 
of calamity, was unable to reſiſt 
this ſudden ſhock, and Dennis 
permitted me to retire, for a 
ſhort time, to one, of my coun- 
try houſes, in order to nurſe 


my grief in ſolitude. I left at 


6 *. court 
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© court one friend, and a thouſand 
enemies, who had been envious 
« of my ſucceſs. The latter ſoon: 
took advantage of my abſence, 
*« by leſſening me in the opinion: 
« of Dennis. The heart of a 
« tyrant is always open to ſuſpi- 
* cion; he believes the good with 
oc dithculty, but ſeizes, with avidi- 


* ty, even the appearance of guilt. 
« Why cannot the great be 
brought to believe, that it is 
«« poſſible for them to be loved for 

« their own ſakes ; do they really 
4 4 


cc 


cc 


ungenerous 
couraged by their firſt ſucceſs, 
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feel themſelves unworthy of a | 
diſintereſted attachment? My 


antagoniſts, en- 


ſpread their ſnares with infernal 


c addreſs, and ſoon had the te- 
merity to accuſe me openly of 


high crimes and miſdemeanors. 


They eſtimated my riches, and 
talked of a confiſcation to the 
royal treaſury. Dennis's ava- 


rice was awakened, and from 
that moment my fate was de- 


þ 


* termined. Being ſummoned to 
«« appear 
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« appear, I returned, in the dead 
« of night, to Syracuſe, where I 
« was informed by one of my 
c ſJaves, that my houſe was pil- 
« laged, my treaſures feized, and 
« that the new favorites had al- 
= ready ſhared my numerous poſ- 
| « ſeffions. How ſhall I give you an 
idea of my conſternation | 1 
« was about to fly to my friend 
« for the purpoſe of conſulting 
4 him in ſuch a dangerous criſis. 
« Unhappy Piſicratus, cried the 
G . whither are you goin g? 
. em 


172 CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


the friend of whom you ſpeak is 
Ja the moſt inveterate of all your 
© enemies; it is he who has aſ- 
"20 


CY 


ſamed your employments; who, 


4 


in order to conciliate the favor 
% of the populace, has ordered . 
your houſe to be plundered ; 
46 it1s he, in ſhort, who preſides over 
«- the tribunal appointed to judge 
Ag you, and he will moſt certainly 
« find you guilty. My dear maſter, 
et us fly your ungrateful coun- 
« try; I will accompany you 
% whitherſoever your cruel ſtars 
"FT « ſhall 


- 


A 
* 


* 
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ſhall direct your ſteps.— It 
would be the height of raſhneſs 
to ſtay here, and meet certain 
deſtruction; and without doubt 

an ignominious death awaits 
you within the walls of Syracuſe. 
Once more, let us depart, and 


believe me, he that is poor is not 


always unhappy ; let us not loſe 
a moment's time, for every mo- 
ment is precious; the emiſſaries 
of the court, your executioners, 
are on the watch, and perhaps 


4 How 
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| mn How ſhall I proceed, my dear 


= 


„Je 


children? dragged far away, 
almoſt againſt my will, from my 

unhappy country; I arrived in 
the valley of fiſhermen, the re- 
treatof honeſt poverty. My gene- 
rous ſlave, who now became my 
friend, erected a hut, conſtruct- 


ed a fiſhing-boat, procured us 


the good-will of our companions 
in miſery, and drew me inſen- 
ſibly from the deep melancholy 


£ into which I had been plunged. 
; I revived like a tall cedar, which, 


« after 


{ 
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ec after having been uprooted by 


the furious whirlwinds, throws a 
« few feeble ſuckers around it's 
« mutilated trunk. Courage, my 
« dear maſter, cried my worthy 
« ſlave, when he ſaw the ſpade 
« in my hand, poverty you find 
« js ſupportable when the heart is 
at eaſe; the pleaſure of being 
*« capable of ſerving ourſelves far 


« exceeds the pride of bein 8 
« ſerved, 


N 


« Fate, 
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as Pate, however, full . 
* to perſecute me. ——My only 

* friend had "choſen a faithful 
% companion from among the fe- 
— males of the valley; this honeſt 
<< creature was become dear to us 
« both, when death tore her from 
our boſoms, leaving us the care 
of her only daughter. Myunfor- 
e tunate flave did not long ſurvive 
, his loſs, and thus I found my- 


* ſelf alone, charged with the 


< education of this dear child— 


* Iſmenia. 


cc My 
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. My children,” continued the 
old man, much affected, for 1 
love you all alike, my heart is 


N 


*© not capacious enough to con- 

« tain the torrents of delight by 

« which it is overwhelmed.—I 

* was alone upon the earth, like a 

* roſe in the deſert.—I had no- 
1 thing to oppoſe againſt the cruel 

« ſtrokes of fortune but my tears 

«* and grey hairs; my feet already 

cc touched the grave, that was 

opening to receive me, when 
...... * #0. 
C 6-4 00 
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Pl 


178 CYANNA OF ATHENS. ' 


© Support-me, my children; 
lead me towards the temple; 
66 J will go, and return thanks to 
e, the gods for their unlooked-for 
„ bleſſings.— will proſtrate my- 
“ ſelf before their altars, and wa- 


« ter the marble with my tears.” 


On their return from the tem- 
ple, this happy family reſorted to 
a county houſe belonging to L- 


A plea- 
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A pleaſant ſituation in the coun- 
country is a paradiſe to minds of 
ſenſibility. —lIt is there that they 


dilate and acquire that - ſtrength 


and energy which is unknown, and 
unfelt, in the ſmoaky palaces of 
magnificent Cities. 


U 


